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INT RODUCT ION 


SS IDEOLOGY! The title conjures up 
Images of racial theorles...genetic ex-— 
per iments...blonde beasts of war sweep- 
Ing across Europe...and, of course, 
breeding the Aryan master race with 
beautIiful blonde Fraeuleins. 

But what did the SS REALLY think and 
feel?77 

You won‘t find out from ai Hollywood 
flim producer or a New York publisher! 

Here Is the real McCoy. The articles 
In this book were translated direct from 
ORIGINAL SS publications...publ ished BY 
the SS, and FOR SS men. 

Fascinating! These articles are iIntel- 
ligent, but not "Intellectual". They 
possess an amazing spiritual depth. Yes, 
even a religiosity. 

Do you want to know what the SS REALLY 
thought and felt? 

SS IDEOLOGY gives you a glimpse Into 
the mind and soul of the SS! 


Kar! Hammer 
June 19838 


Cover: Comradeship = Arno Brexer, 1940 
Left: Cover of SS LEITHEFT magazine 


Copyright 1888 HANMER. Printed In U.S.A. 
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THE LAST WILL OF AN SS-MAN 


$S Corporal Leo R, in civilian life, an assistant teacher In a 
large Silesian city, dled in a military hospital as a result of 
wounds suffered on the Eastern Front. Ha left behind a kind of 
“last testament”, a fetter to his family, which he had written on 
the day he Joined the Waffen SS. This latter shows a deep Insight 
Into the view of Ilfe of an exanplary National Soclalist, educator, 
and soldier. It belongs to the eternal testanents of falth of our 
time, wiich witl have an exerplary effect on future generations and 
show and explain to then the ceads of thelr fathers, 

“If | should renaln on the fleld of battle or return In a 
condition where | an Incapable of reason, then may this last 
testanent serve as a summary for my family and clan. 

“Et Go not want conflict to arise bacause of material things. Later 
there will ba a Germanic right, In which the heart also does the 
rignt thing. That Is already a guideline. | mant, regarding all 
world view or Idealogical questions, for things to go as my Hilfe and 
| agreed. | especially mish no Interference In tha Idsalogical 
education of the children. We all stand In the great hand of faith 
that we have and will continue to try to form. The Ilfe of our 
peaple Is holy to us. We want to follow the wonderful rule, to be 
one people, that Is tha religion of cur tine. 

“I want my relatives to have some token to remember na by. In our 
clan, the heart Is so strong, so that a Just measure wil naturally 
be found, 

“| wish fron ny entire heart for ny wife to remarry, if sho 
belleves sha has found a new Ilfe conrads. Knowing her, | know that 
tha children will also find a good fate. 

“| request of the friends of our clan, be godparents of the 
children and the friends of the fanily...that they fulfill the law 
of trus friendship, milch makes ona happy and giving. 

“1 wish that ay children recognize thelr mother as thelr most 
Precious treasure, who gave then life. Asice from that, the folk 
should be law and guidelina. They should always be simple, loyal, 
and tru. : 

“| Unank ny wife, Words are too snall. She may know that my heart 
fs moved when | think of the wonderful depth she has given to my 
tifa. | also hope that fate wIIl allow her to have that which has 
been danled tome. Way concern and palm quickly go away, Way she 
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think of me with a Joyous prida. She gave more. : 
“Dear witel Ponder our tina together and go with full strength 
Into the future. If there Is a holy salvation, then It Is proviced 
with my heart’s bicod, 
‘Hold tha ancestors In reverence. ea true to the folk. May our 
pscple find a happy future. 

*| also thank ny parents, who often had to suffer because of m. 
Way they know all this happened while | was struggling to clarify 
the deeper aspects of my existence. My love mill always belong to 
then. 
“Way you all feel how | give you my hand, so that your strength 
will grow and you will ba happy. Belleva ne, my heart’s dasira Is 
always to sea you happy, 50 be It. 

“Dn the eve of the Journey on which I‘n allowed to Jolin the long 
columns of those for #hon only the dsed counts.” 
Leo R. 


-_s *¢ *&£ * 


THE JOURNEY 


One stands alone tn the night, 
burdened with heavy duty, 

he thinks back on the watch, 
of the dead comrades. 


He feels, that one walks to him, 
soldier from other days, 

who already suffered the most bitter 
fate, 

and quietly he hears him say: 


Comrade! 


And only this one word. 

They are silent and they look. 
The second goes, a shadow, away, 
only at the early morning dawn. 


~ Herybert Menzel 
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REGARDING THE BEHAVIOR OF THE 
SOLDIER TOWARDS FOREIGN WOMEN 


You are an $$ Wan. That maans you are not a mercenary who Is 
recruited to fight for sonsthing simply far a salary, even If it's 
of no other concern to you. AS an SS Man, you represent your oan 
people, your cwn blood. Aside fron that, you also represent the SS, 
a comunity, an ordar within your people, whose special tasks are 
the keeping pure of the blood, the elevation of the worth of the 
race, When you stand In a forelgn land, with a weapon in your hard, 
you thus have a double duty: you must represent your people and you 
fust be worthy of the $$. 

However, you behave unworthy when you = wearing the uniforn of tha 
Fushrer with tha badges of the Waffen S$ - run around In taverns and 
restaurants with those girls and woten who do not share the pain and 
concern of their comm people, who do not notice the pain of thelr 
people, simply because they lack any feeling. These are mot the 
Gecant wonen and girls of these foralgn people, That’s something you 
can take for granted. For those girls whosa brothers, and those 
wonen whose husbands, have been dafeated by you and your conradas 
would certainly not want to throw thelr arms around you. You also 
know what type of harm can befall you from such careless 
assoclatlon. 

Hom can you claim tha right of unavoldable hardress, If you fet 
yourself go? How can you malntain a clear view and a proper bear Ing, 
If you lose your self-respect? Many of you had opportunity In this 
war to assume nore responsiblIity that you would hava aver bean able 
to have In peace ting. You must all prove yourselves worthy of this 
respons IDI tity. Ne know that you are brave In war. But you also have 
to learn to be calm, disciplinad, and moderate, even mien you are 
not standing In formation, That Is what we hope for the sake of our 
people’s future. 

What should you do after you have read these lines? I’I! tell you. 
You have to have clear eyes and an honest heart. You know what | 
nean. You know hon | mean this. Perhaps you also know that ona or 
another Of your comrades has not behaved like he should have. Until! 
non, you just looked amy and figured It didn’t concern you. Bel lave 
na, It Goes conern you. It concerns all of us, First try the nay of 
true comradeship: take your friend to the side and speak with hin 
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clearly and reasonably. Tell him what it means. Tell him of the 
fatal hour cur people find thenselves in. Impress upon hin, that the 
Fushrer cannot relinquish @ single man, 

Always remember that the nonths and years you wear the unlfora 
with the SS Runes wil! renain unforgattable for the rest of your 
life. For a German, these are the most decisive years In Ilfe. Hot 
only because the young S$ volunteer matures Into a man, or because 
his chest becomes broader, or his step more certain, or his sight 
nore keen. His spirit Is also formed. And te learns In the SS 
community something that mill always remain with him: order, 
discipline, cansclentlousness, punctuallty, sacrifice and a sense of 
duty towards the community. Do not spoll this nenory by not doling 
your dutles the way your people expect fron you. If you disregard 
this, you hurt yourself more than anyone else. 

” There was once a tine whlch pronounced “the right of one’s apn 
body.” That was the period that gave its blessing If a black man 
married a white woman or If a German married a Jew - tha tina that 
also protected those who killed the uborn child In its mother’s 
body If its arrival mould inconvenience the parents. The champlons 
of that tine, whon 9 have already overcona through the struggle of 
the Fushrer in Germany, now stubbornly stand on all fronts against 


us. 

If you bellava that you can do what you want with your om body 
and your own blood, miatever your dasires mish, then you help the 
erenles of our people and of our world view. You're only the master 
of yourself in reality when you can bring up enough strength and 
prida to live within the laws under which your people, your SS, and 
you yourself are assebled. 


Whoaver spolis his blood, 
Ruins his people. 


The most private things of the 
Individual are the most public things of 
the community. For the most Important 
thing is decided In them: the physical 
existence and future of our people. 


- Wilhelm Pleyer 
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OF CHILD 


Is there a deapar joy than the Joy of having a child? Oa yau know 
ona? | donot! it Is a Joy to the eye. A joy to the ear. A Joy for 
your caressing hands. it Is 4 Kind baat to your heart. Yas, It 
moves your entire existence so that you have no word for it. 
Certainly, there Is no deapar concern. 

Tha worrles are many. 

The chifd who is torn to you, and who develops and grows as his 
Inner spirit wills It, is part of you. But It stil! goes Its ayn 
Way. You feal responsible and still can do nothing. Nalther to help 
It nor to hurt It. You continue yourself In the child, but it stili 
acts according to its own will, What concern could be greater? 

4od it never stops. You are cancerned until It Is born. You are 
concerned whether It lives. You are concerned about Its nature, and 
if It will be a good one. You are concerned about Its health. You 
aré conernad about its mistakes, You are concerned about Its 
accomplishments. You are concernad about Its cholces. You are nora 
concerned about Its Ilfe than your own. You ara even concarned about 
Its worrles. So deap, $0 endless, so all-enbracing Is your concern 
for your chi id. 

But you yoursalf also bacana much deapar through your child. Your 
devotion and concern for the child is your secret Ilfe values. This 
value Is your naneless Joy. This Joy is your naneless pleasure. And 
if your concerns are Iifted In that they prove not necessary, when 
they are stilled because that mich Is anxlously desired cones to 
pass: If It lives, a thousand little sprouts spring out just I lke on 
a spring tree, Its good nature is just Ilke the dawn of a good day, 
Your nanaless pleasure finds Its cronming with a Joy you can feal In 
your very body, Your joy rises In the clear light of your 
consclousness of tha valus of your child. And this passes Into the 
glorious realm of pride - mat joy can ba deeper than that? 

You hear other things about a child. You hear that It Is a burden. 
You hear that’ it Is a responsibility, You also haar things that are 
nore healthy and upright. You hear that it Is a question of 
convictions, And, what is certainly the nost Incontestable of wat 
you hear - It Is a duty tonards the folk, it is an act of 
respons |bIIity, and an acknowledgement of trust. 

But | tell you, It Is wise for you to hava a child for no other 
reason than for love. And that you love your child for no other 


page 6 


reason than Joy. 


-_*s 2 & * 


“Work honors the woman as It honors the 
man. The child, however, ennobles the 


mother." 
- Adolf Hitler 
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GOD ONLY LIVES IN PROUD HEARTS 


A writer of our time, whose work has bsen hi 
nation, wrote as his ballef the pitiless coh ag Mcamacede el 
God pursue God. Khoaver does not need Hin, Coes not pursue Hin, Evan 
those whe consider Ged, need hin.” Only people who need God pursue 
God...is that so? Is God, however one views hin, the God of the 
burdened and these filled with darkness In life, a dacapt lon? 
Something "3 cleverly mada up in ordar to cope with the world, which 
we are not satisfied with In its trus form as It really is? Is 
praying always a request, an act of comfort or of our powerlessness? 
Many pray In order to requast, and many pray to give thensalves 
comfort - but the God of comfort Is not our God, 

Men we acknomlege the principle: “God only Ilves in proud 
hearts," then ma mean a different God than the one who Is 
conforting, or at least a different nay of ralating to hin. Because 
bergen = a courage and strength really belong togather 

in also 

ase pursue God who do nat need hin, leastwise 

it Is possible that a young man, after helping a band of conraces 
herolcally resist emery forces and suffering bitter hours hanging 
betwaen Ilfe and daath cn a thread, that such a man, after the 
danger had passad, would express his fealings In a cry, Indeed that 
he would cursel However, It fs nore likely that he would pray, and 
Indeed, In a very ardent and passionate manner. Me are moved not so 
much by whather and what the person who has been so moved says - we 
are moved that a man in the most serlous monants of life stil looks 
In ame upon sonathing greater, upon an Inconprehens ible whole, and 
confirns an all-powerful faith, The man rises above such visible, 
corprehens ible, useful things. He lifts hinself above all individual 
things and achleves a consciousness of the world, of the myster lous 
knowledge of the Incorprehensible experlenca Into which we are born 
and fron which wa are torn from daath at the appointed hour without 
belng asked. The forea and greatness of a man, however, Is that he 
has been born through no will of his own, and stil! does not live In 
arbitrary existence. Evan in his early years he Is Increasingly 
Courageousness.as he looks upon this existences as a seeker, asking 
what 30, 60, of 9D years of his Ilfe actually mean. And it Is this: 
loyalty, lova, comradeship and courape. 

It is the narcy and the curse of hunanity that to this day, mo one 
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has found an easy answar to the question or to such thoughts. And 
that no one may find then. God Is no “x” sho can be calculated with 
exact certainty fron any type of calculations. He Is not a simple 
fact for us mere humans, but rather a question, And to be able to 
again and again ask this question, to be anare of the certainty of 
our existence, of the conditions of our existence, without being 
broken down by these thoughts, and without being exhausted by 
then,..that appears to us tobe the most beautiful and fertile 
courage of the spirit, which we can think of, 

It does not naan a lot Just to live, Al! that Is born goes through 
a short span until death, and fights for food and shelter and drink. 
Such a step out bayond this circle of life, to affirm It frealy or 
to deny It, that Is the pride and ability of our humanity. We becone 
trus pan through this nobility and through this pride. There Is mo 
point at which thought comes to an end. Everyons whe has the daring 
to have such a healthy and Joyous feeling for the wortd and for God 
in his haart Is Indeed wonderfully austere and alert, How should ha 
becona bourgeols, small or low? There Is a level of things to which 
he must again and again rise up and fight his may up to; It’s not 
hin, but the ALL of creation as ulde and as deep as It eppears to 
fen. 
We require such an exultatlon and frankly adwit that we need it, 
nanely the elevation from the all-teo-tenaclous and the all-too- 
tinid. We want to be unconfortable and unsatisfied, as If me mould 
evantually discover the clouds and the saas, discover the secret of 
life with its hundred-thousands and millions of manifestations. We 
ask the stars, who put then In thelr wonderful play of rising and 
falling. And wa ask the water, Into whose distances and despness It 
wants to flow, We are strong-hearted enough that wa do not flee from 
the éternal “where from” and “where to”, and we do not accept even 
the most exact account of nature as a completely exhausted 
explanation of Its reasons. 

Our ave over the cepth of the world should not be taken amay by 
fact, not even by the struggle for naked existence. Me do not nant 
to becots elther meditative natures nor divided men, rather we mant 
to take up Ilfe wlth a free nind, the dally and often so bitter, as 
well as that which sheds light and gives meaning. Tha God to whom wa 
give our trust is In accordance with our hearts. He Is our own heart 
and knows our’s whan It Is open and affirmative to the world. 

God lives In us, because we continually explore the spirit of the 
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forcas In His world and strive to make than cur om. Does It rot 
require a wonderful pride and an honorable courags to undertake such 
@ conguast of the world and of God? Dees It not also require a noodle 
steadfastness and consclousness to assert ourselves as men bafara 
the mighty God? 

Wie praise God and his worldly creation nore bel lavingly the gore 
proud and confident wa appear in it. The laughing eye, the agile 
step, tha spirit that Is truly able to take Joy and to Ilft Itsalf, 
geniune youthfulness, genuine manliness, steadfastness, love, 
comradaship, those are the standard bearers of God. And here again 
we joln with the spirit of the author, whom we mentioned at the 
beginning and who ended tha affirmation of his poetic ballef with 
these words, which represent a duty for all of us: “God Is carried 
Inte tha world by man,* 


zs = *+ *# 


The Almighty will be the Just Judge. 
Our task, however, Is to do our duty 
so that we can stand before him : 
as the Creator of all worlds 
according to the law he gave, 

the law of struggle for existence. 


- Adolf Hitler 


page 10 


LIFETREE AND WORLDTREE 
TRANSFORMATION OF AN ARYAN SYMBOL 


Thore are stil! areas In Germany where one stlil sees tonbstones 
fron the 17th century, upon which the death of the person Is 
portrayed In a very particular, but Illuminating manner. 

One sees, for example, in relief upon the tombstone a bunch of 
flowers, a brush growing with thick and beautiful roses. Death In 
the forn of a skeleton sits next to [It and with a sarcastic 
expression breaks off the prettiest flower. Ho one can fall to 
understand the meaning of this pictura: just as the bloom is 
scornfully broken, and Is removed from the Iife stream that governs 
both It and the bush, In Just such a manner did this person also 
die, for whom this gravestone stands. 

Sonatimes it’s a tender melancholy, a fina and almost 
reconcl latory disposition, which Is represented In this pleture. On 
other gravestones, [t's a wild, almost rogulsh shakeup, One seas 
death always portrayed as an ugly skeleton, chopping down a tree. A 
Geep chunk has already been cut out of the tree. The destructive 
result Is clear, 

Othar pletures show thé tree already fallen, Then Iightening 
crashes dow) out of the clouds. in each case, one hears the clear 
messaga: “Just as the tree fell, so will you fall, child born of 
flesh!" There Is no doubt that the tree Is here meant to represent 
the lifetrea of the deceased, and that the Ilfe of this symbol is 
representative of the person's !lfe, and that Its destruction neans 
the death of the parson to when It belongs. 

furan and tree are shown here In deep Interrelationship, mith a 
deap Inner bond. The trea Is no picture of a reality, no portrayal 
of nature or cultural work for assthatic consideration. It has a 
meaning, mitch perhaps more or less consclously understood In the 
mind of the 17th century woodoutter - actually goss back to the 
primeval depths of our beliefs. The wide distribution of this idea 
of this “lifetreas” can only be guessed at here. The mythology goes 
back to the eartlest beginnings of Indo-Aryan traditions, back to 
the world ashtres of the Yggdrasil. The trea lives on In the sagas 
of the housetres, guardian tres, and of the tree that Is planted for 
the nasborn. One suspects It even In the fairytales, suchas the 
Pleasant one about the Juniper or of the apples of Ilfe. It Is found 
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In songs and customs fron the May tree to the Christmas tree, which 
Is nalled om tha house roof and kept over the year, In each case, 
tha Ilfa of a person ina fanily Is mysteriously bound to the 
flourishing of such a trea, it Is, therefore, really a “lifetres.” 

It could appear that the sad, moeful 17th century, which so often 
and so palnfully experienced the reguish acts of death, could 
perhaps be the point of origin for the tales of such fallen treas. 
But that Is not so. The concept of death cutting down the trea of 
ilfe goes back much earlier. A woodcutting In the songs of 
Sebastian Brant, produced shortly after 1500, already showad such a 
picture. Interestingly enough Is the fact that thls trea dees mt 
represent a single man, but many people mo sit In the tree and who 
fall down fran it Into a ditch before the tree, which has already 
been hacked, falls. 

The final picture of Nikolaus Warwel’s death dance Is even more 
clear. Wany people sit in the basaiged tres. They are shot dann by 
death with arrows. Here, as already mentioned, the tree does not 
represent the life tree of a single person, but of an entire clan. 
This [Is even more clear In a print of the master fron the scrolls 
from around 1470. Here the tree of life Is Indeed a worldtres, In it 
sit people carefully placed Ina three level order, Itself a 
representation of a well-ordered world. 

At tha top we see the priesthood, then beneath that the worldly 
masters, emperors and kings, lords and counts, Bersath then are the 
citizens and peasants. In tha late middie ages, wa sea the age old 
division of the hunan world inte three classes known to us from the 
poets and philosophies of the Indo-Garmanic people. The tres, 
hawavar, Is not belng cut dom, It Is belng chewed on by tro 
aninals, day and night, and stands In a ship riding over waves, a 
sytbol of always flowing tina. Death ralses his baw and shoots men 
down from the tree with arrous. : 

This tree Is much more than the tree of Iife, and It is also much 
nore than a "class tree", as It has been Inaccurataly called. It Is 
in truth 4 worldtres, which parcelves all people in a clear order. 
Not far from this Is the thought of the Nordic World Ashtrae in 
nhose branches gods and men live, and of other Indo-Cernanic world 
trees. Thay provided not only Ilving quarters, but also dispense 
fortuna and blessing, Today, of course, wa can only vagualy sense 
tha splendid mythos, which goes back to the primeval depths of our 
race, way back Into the distant past, its transformations can be 
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lowed an the few relics, which we have here. 
gr cas middie ages, there was still a trace of the Nordic 
greatness |Iving on, one still sensed the nythical world vlew In the 
portrayal of the holy tres, Simpler, sore external, nore crude... .but 
stlil full of meaning are the later portrayals In Sabastian Brant’s 
book and in the Berner Dances of Death, Then the meaning changes 
greatly. The vitality recesds. The Individual, ho Is only seldoa 
seen in the (Ifetres portrayals of the middle ages, cones Into the 
foreground, And along with this individuallsm cone simpler, easier 
to understand pictures: they lose their original meaning and 
nythical greatness; they become emotional or even sontinantal; they 
awaken ssion, sadness, and pity. 
fiaily, the peaning recaeds altogsther. The viewer values such 
portrayals simply as allegories, whose beauty and aesthetic effect 
he admires. With that the transformation of this old symbol of a 
worldtres and |ifetree cone to an end. AI! that renalns for us Is to 
feal our way back into the distant past using existing artifacts, 
and to feel thelr greatness. 


zs &©s * * 


“we as Individuals are nothing other 
than the leaves on a tree. Today they 
are green. One teaf Is larger and 
another is smaller. Then one withers, 
and then another. But that doesn’t 


matter if only the tree remains 
healthy!”* 
- Adolf Hitter 
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COURAGE FOR THE JOY OF LIFE 


thoever walks through the devastated streats of the bonbed-out 
cltles, wwoever looks and shutters at tha ruins of castles and 
churches, in which the life feeling of great parlods is reflected, 
whoever looks Into tha abyss of tha hearts whon death has ripped 
open... may consider it presurptuous to speak about the Joy of 
Ilfa as ong of the Invincible forces of tha hunan soul. Perhaps the 
soldier has the greatest right to do exactly that: Not only for the 
sake of confort,but fron the Ilving feeling of the reality from 
which the Joy of Ilfe stands In contrast to the incalculable and tha 
Garkness, yes, which alone make then bearable. In the wacks of the 
nea year, one could haar tha sounds and hustle and bustle of 
carnival celebrations throughout our beautiful cities. Streets which 
once ware allva with Joyous throngs are now covered with the ashes 
of destroyed houses. Instead of Gecorations, one seas ruins 
strutting up over our heads. Men who ones drank fron the cup of [life 
nom Iie under the earth or struggle with their gray and now serious 
faces In the lonliness of the battle for the existence of European 
culture. Wonen have fled far away to the farmyards and villages. 
there dogs there renain a light, a thought, which can lead us back 
to the Joy of |lfe? 

Perhaps wa should discuss what the Joy of Iife really Is. Khoaver 
seeks them only in external expression will hardly find them In war. 
Mhosvar cares only for the sonenhat ran nater lallstic pleasures m1} | 
ba dispaolnted with the sparse renalns...and clain that there Is 
hardly anything worth Ilving for anymore, or to pralsa this life for 
or to love, The deapar Joy of life, however, Is not Cependent upon 
tine and fate, not upon needs and bitterness. It Is one of those 
Quiet wonders, which God gives to those who are aware of his 
existence, it cannot be throw upon us from outside. It ilvas within 
our essence and our belng, It tives within us. The man who has it Is 
rich even If he goes about In rags and tives In earth caves. Moaver 
lives In a palace and has all tha expensive trappings In life is 
nonetheless the poorest guest upon this earth, If he does not have 
this genuine Joy In life. ; 

It begins with a sinpla consclousness of existence. There are ren, 
hho after a good night's sleap, fook at tha new day and complain 
because thay stand before work and tasks. Others arise after a few 
hours of restless sleep with a hardly understandable fasling of 
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t, glad about the reality of thelr life, and perhaps 
Gi keri gives then breath, sight, feeling, hearing and 
thinking. The war has shown us In an amazing mannar that our 
pleasure In the sisple things In I Ife can be much Gosper ard wl 
neaningful than the once so highly pralsed “pleasures”, And this 
demonstrates genlune modesty and the capacity for strong feel Ing, 
ito could have explained to a soldier that nothing more than a clean 
bed, a thinly covered table, yes a short nap, a glass of mine, a 
pretty picture or an attractive girl walking by could 11! him gen 
such Jay? And when wa were hone, somewhat bored and standing In 
front of a full rack of books, looking for a single book for 4 quiet 
hour...wha could have told us that we would one day be able to 
fargat the world and ourselves, the nar, filth, suffering and even 
death.. .because a pleasant colncidance In an abandoned house In the 
east provided us with a badly torn up copy of an Elchendorff book? 
Who could hava made us believe that one day, Ina dark bunker, In 
nolst cold and plagued by bugs, wa could IIsten to the nalody of 
Mozart's “Wagic Flute" by a faint Hight, and that we would fall Into 
a dream of eternal beauty of the world and forget all of the terrors 
In wl ponents, the joy of Ilfe Iignts up around us like 
Iightening...or [ke the soft light of a summer sunset. Whereas We 
once went through the well-lit streets of the city locking for 
pleasure, we now nearly loose our breath while locking at the 
radiant beauty of the starlit night, which strangely reflects 
against tha ncon, and this glves us an Inner feeling of belonging to 
the universo. Ko ong can be a more passlonate disciple for the Joy 
of Iife than the sinple soldier, who Is driven through the eternal 
fire of corbat, who has walked through the mall of death and of 
horror and who Is suddenly speechless as ha stands before the stil! 
of an evening and sees the crops gently caressed by a soft wind, In 
such nonents, he feels In the pounding of his orn heart the glorious 
and wonderful Iife he has been given. A joy then flows through hin, 
which cannot be compared with any other pleasure of this earth. And 
$0 we appear to be rather modest, but only apparently, because such 
modesty at the sane tine Is the highest clain wa can cemand fron 
life. 
ur, when the fate of the war most heavily tests our 
eres ane hota and on the front, It appears to be a hopeless 
effort to speak about tha Joy of life. But courage belongs to joy 
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no less than It does to struggle and ceath. To overcome death means 
to galn Joy. Without that, our souls would have long collapsed under 
the great burden of thelr hardships. Without that, the wane? at hona 
would have long bean driven into the darkest, inescapable 
depression. This joy for Ilfe stands as a shining “nevertheless” 
above our hard-pressed people, against which bombs and phosphor are 
useless. A plece of childhood Ilvas in It, Conplacent bragging and 
blind ambition are strange to it. The love for mature and for 
people, for animals and for flowers, for music and for verse, for 
pletures and for art In stone and metal are all apart of It. It 
teaches us that whenever we loose something, we should lock upon 
he mich renains. It teaches us to recognize tha meaning In every 
est. 

Who would dany the joy that husband and wife find during their 
vacation days togather. Who Is able to clain that - during the 
bountiful days of paace with Its everyday pleasures = he was able to 
$0 deeply feel the love of his wife, tha Joy of having children and 
a plece of security? And even If fate tekes from us that which Is 
nost dear, the wlilingsess to help again leads us back into the arns 
of life. 
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KING OLAF'S STRANGE ENCOUNTER 


One day King Olaf Trypgvlesohn and his men salled south along the 
coast of Kormay In the ship “Long Dragon”. When they cane to the 
fjord of Hidaros, the nen had to take to the oars, because the wind 
was too waak to fill the calls. But the king wasn’t Ina furry. He 
was In a good mood and did all kinds of tricks for his men. He 
fought a mock dual with his Danner-carrler, Ulf the Rad. First, they 
fought in the usual manner with the sword in the right hand. Then 
with the sword In the left hand. And finally with swords In each 
hand. €ach tine, the king advanced all the may to the backboard. 
Those ware notable games. After that, King Olaf climbed up on the 
ship’s ralling, and walked along It mille Juggling three unsheathed 
daggers. Nobody ever sam the king miss or a dagger fall Inte the 
sea. The men rowed with more enthusiasm and laughed, 

King Olaf sat anong his men on the aft deck and talked about this 
and that. There sat Kolbjoern the Harshal and Thorstein Ochsanfuss, 
An Schastze fron Jaentland and Bars! the Strong, Elnar and Finn fron 
Hardanger, Ketil the Tall and his brothers: nen fron al! of Hormay, 
fron iceland and fron the Islands In the wast, a selected tean, 
handsome fallons full of strength and daring. One saw that, None 
were over sixty years old, except Sishop Sigurd, and none under 
twenty, except Elnar Bogenschuettler, who was Just elghtean, but the 
best shot in tha whole land. 

“How f hold all of Kormay in my hand," sald the King, and hoe 
reached with his right hand Into the sky, as If grabbing sonething 
the others could not see. “Because you have recelved it fron God's 
hand,” contented Blshop Sigurd In serlousress. 

“Yes,” agreed the king, “from God’s hand and not from your’s, 
Bishop. | force all to bow to Christ, paoples of all provinces: 
Stravanger and Hardanger, Vik and Sogye, Noere and Aamsdalen, tha 
provinces on the saa and in the mountalns, and now Helgeland and 
Upland, too. Those were the hardest to crack.” 

“But you also have the sharpest teeth for It,” interjected Sk lade 
Hallfred, the Icalander. “Many have felt then.* 

“That may be true,” Olaf replied, “but now Norway Is oné Reich, 
and (church) balls ring out over the entire Relch,* x 

“| admit that", Hallfred agread. Ha laughed slightly and added, 
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"Also that It’s hard for me to gat accustonad to those bells. snd 
hany others feel the sate may, avan it they don’t say so." 

“You have sensitive ears, being a Skalde,” retorted King Olaf. 

But Hallfred polnted to his heart and sald; “In here, King Olaf, 
sits one who doasn’t want to hear It. Christ took all to much tite 
before coming to us. All of us learned differently fron our 
nothers.” 

King Olaf looked at hin a long time. Then he sald: “where the 
bells ring...ls the the Raich and the King’s dominion.” 

“Which you recelved from God,” interjected the Bishop again. “One 
is master, The one in heaven.” 

“tod ona is King im Normay, Bishop,” retorted Olaf. “One must be 
master and one must be king, unless the land Is to become the booty 
of forelgn kings. Always renenber that.* 

“There shold be only one King In Kormay and the islands,” sald 
Hallfred. “And only one should be master In heaven, But | still feel 
sorry for all of those wo had to leave everything,” and he slowly 
gestured mith his hand toward the mountains, then across the sky and 
finally down toward the sea. All knan what he meant. 

Bishop Sigurd locked at hin angrily. “Tose teeth will still have 
to bite often and bite many,” ha commented, “before these Idols and 
wizards have been forced to leave all of Norway.” 

All locked toward Olaf to see hls reactlon to Hallfred’s bold 
words. But his haart was Ilght and good-natured today, the kind of 
ncod which captivates everybody. Laughing, ha showed his teeth and 
shouted, “Norway, honaland! Hall to him, who has given It to us to 
rule. We'll hold it tight with our teath. Mo one shall rip it amay 
fron us for as long as we ilve.” 

“Hall King Olafi", shouted tha men. And Hallfred began a poen 
about this hour: 


"Scanting battle weather, 
southward traveled the king...” 


Tha ship glided close to tha coast Into the fjord and cana upon a 
rocky cliff, which protruded. far out Into the water. The birds on 
the shore bank took to flight. A sliver cloud of beating mings rose 
like dust Into the sky, A thousand birds called out, 

The pine trees, which stand one after the other up along the 
sida of the mountain, reflected suniight as they swayed. Light 
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bounced off all the branches. One heard the creeks babbling noisily 
down tha gorges, and the light breathing of the saa. : 

Suddenly, they all heard the cry of a clear, sharp voloa. A man 
stood on the rocky ledge close to tha ship. Everybody locked at him. 
it was clear he wanted to join them, and mas asking parmisslon to 
do sa. 

King Olaf signatied the pilot to gilda closar to the ledge. The 
nan lifted thelr oars, and shifted then to the landward sida. But 
bafore the ship had even gotten all the way there, they sam the 
stranger standing on the point of the prom, close to the golden 
dragon head. He nodded toward tha King, who sat high on the aft 
dack, It looked like he was only swaying a bit fronhis jump, and 
still trying to catch his balance. Then ha walked up atong the men 
In the front of the ship: a farmer from the area, who probably Just 
wanted to travel along with then a while, as long as they’d tolerate 
his company on the ship, He wasn't a merchant as they first thought. 

Ha was a very sturdy man In the old-fashlon dress of green fanter 
balza ({coarsa woolen cloth). Probably aman from deep in the 
mountains. Around his hip was a wide leather belt with a pretty 
copper buckle. In one of the belt loops he carried a two-sided 
hammer, the old farmar weapon: an nicely formed plece of handiwork. 
But the most noticeable thing about the man was his red beard, mich 
was 50 thick and long that he divided It and tucked It under his 
belt left and right. 

He sat down on a rope coll and locked at the men, who ware sitting 
or standing around him, one after tha other...completely without 
shynass, Each felt a little narvous from the blue fire of his gaze. 
it was If he was locking then over, and had found some fault wlth 
each, 

“That was no bad Junp, which you made onto the ship,” acknowledged 
Vakr Ramnissonn from Gostael f. 

“It wasn’t any greater,” replied the stranger, “than the ons you, 
Vakr, made when you made a Christian out of a friend of Thor. All of 
you are good Jumpers In that regard.” 

What the nan sald wasn't conforting. 

“Don’t you know who you‘re traveling with, farmar? Be carefull And 
were did we make your acqualntanca, so that you think you know 
something about us?" 

“An old acquaintance," he answered, “back from your fathers, But 
forgat It. Now I’d like to travel along with you for a stretch.” 
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“where do you want to go?” 

“Abroad,” the man answered sadly, 

“You look capable for a military expedition, * 

“| have many of then behind me, but now | want to rest.” 

“You don't look like It," observed Bers! the Strong, According to 
his custom - as If It wasn't worth talking to a man before testing 
his strength ~ he reached for the strangar’s hand and tried to tear 
hin off his seat. It was a short and sharp strupgle, but then Sars! 
was laying on the ground, and It was perfectly clear nho here was 
the stronger. Boersi hach’t experienced that since his early youth, 
It hit everyona Iike fire and a drunkeness: each had to test out the 
stranger In a contest. But nene could match hin. The entire ship 
Stared at the devilish fellow, His words also flew, sharp und 
fearless, and found their mark as unerringly as his movenents. Each 
got hist Finally, he walked along the railing over the oars, which 
never stopped rowing, and he juggled not Just three daggers (as King 
Olaf had done), but four daggers, with two In the alr and one in 
each hand at ali tines. It was a fast gane, as If the daggers danced 
over hls head Iike flanas. The entire crew stared at this farnar, 
who played like this. He certainly knaw hls way around nore than 
Just oxen. 

Finally, King Olef called to hin, and he clinbed up the aft deck 
of the ship, renoved hls cap and stood In front of the King. One san 
that the hair on his head mas also rad, and hom it stood Ike a fire 
above his forehead. 

“If a stranger like you and farmer cones before Normay's king, he 
boas,” Instructed Thorgrinn Thorsteinssohn loudly. The farmer turned 
to him and sald, “You also descend from men, Thorgr im, who weren't 
accustomed to bend thelr backs before other man - other than perhaps 
before the one, after whon they = like you - "era named.” 

"You are a well-spoken and talented man,” sald King Olaf as he 
gestured for the others to be silent. “Are you fran the area?” 

The Rad Beard looked at King Olaf a long ting. Than he laughed 
silgitly, [lke one sho has worry in his heart. “Yes,* he answered, 
“you could say I’m fron the area.” 

“Fro which provinca?” asked the King. 

Then the nan nade the sane gesture that Hallfred the Skalde had 
made, when he had spoken of the old gods, Ha pointed with his hand 
tonard the mountain, then across tha sky and finally down tomard the 
$0a. In one instant, everyone knew who he was. A wind howled do«n 
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fron the mountain and across the sun Ilke a vell, and the ater 
became to rise. But nobody was able to think about the ship, which 
suddanly began to dance close to the rocky cliffs. They all stared 
at the Red Board, who now stood before thelr king great and mighty, 
and saw tha holy hamer In his hand. A dull roll of thunder cane 
fron the sky, and thay all stood Ike shaddows in brimstone light. 
Ard than they heard the man’s heavy volce. 

“Yes, King Olaf,” he spoke, “I'n fron this province, fran 
Halgeland and fron Orontheln, from Hardanger and Stavanger, from all 
of Norway and fron the Islands, from the mountains and fron tha 
valleys, froma the clouds and from the sea. And It’s my work that 
there Is such a land that gives you Joy and of mich you can be 
king. When | first cane here, It was a land of ice under the feet of 
glants, But | siew the glants, mo sat on the mountains. Trees gran 
and creeks flowed there. | strangled the trolls, who are the eneny 
of both gods and man. Flowers grew In the meadows and goats climbed 
tha mountain paths. And people cana and bullt huts and plowed the 
flelds. | blessed their crops, They had bread. | blessed the sea for 
then, They had fish. | blessed thelr table, Children gran. | and ny 
kind, King Olaf, made this land Inhabitable for the chlidren of 
hunans. That's why they hooored me, men and wonen, And this was my 

olk, for a long tina.” 
Then Aiatbiey Pelee took heart and stowed courapa. He lifted the 
cross from his chest and held It toward the Red Beard. “Give way, 
you Idol!" he denanded, 

The man laughed again, soft and bitter. It wes like a crying In 
the wind, 

"Yes," he sald, “and now another comes. My hour has passed, 
according to the will of the All-fuler, [t's hard for my friends. 
And you, Olaf, persecute and kIII them, and fulfill fate. 
Eventually, It happens to all of us. But | expected it to be 
different: tha wolf that devours us, the snaka that strangles us. 
Along canas tha Gentle and overcomes the Powerful. But no one 
escapes destiny, and no one knows In advance, Tha hour wil! coma for 
the nan on the cross, too,” 

“Give way, idoll" commanded the bishop again as he held the cross 
close to the Red’s eyes, ‘ 

Then be raised his hannar, and a bolt of Iightening striked down 
along the mast like @ golden snake. But was as If he selzed It with 
his hand before It could do any harm. For a third tine, ons heard 
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the bitter laughter. They never forgot It until death. 

fod they saw how the man threw hinsalf overboard with a mighty 
leap, and, holding the hamnar over his head, sank Into the sea and 
disappeared, 

At that monant everything changed. A light south wind blew, filled 
the salls and pushed the ship in sunshina along the softly rolling 
waves deapar into the bay. It ssemed like thay had all awakened fron 
a drean or stupor. King Olaf rupbed both hands across his face. As 
Bishop Sigurd cleared his throat as If to speak, the king motioned 
to him to be silent. 

In front of thon ware tha houses of Nidasros, ships at the shore, 
the might ly roof of the king’s housa and the naw cathedral with Its 
polnted sumnlt and wide tower. Evening had come. Tha sun sank Into 
the sea. The balls rang softly across the water. All steod like the 
King and bared thair heads. 

“he pray for all, mo know how to die like men,” sald tha King. 


~ WIL! Vesper 


*s = = = 


In us burns IIlke a flame a rule 

And it must be godly, 

Because it Is eternal and universal, 
it Is this: 

Do your duty! 


This rule contains the teachings of all 
religions. 


- Helnrich von Klelst 
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The most beautiful and powerful fortresses of the German Inpar lal 
period were created under the Hohenstaufen dynasty, especially 
Friedrich ||. They are visible signe of the cevelopnent and 
formation of European power. Friedrich 11 was one of the greatest 
fortress bullders of the Widdie Ages. He had much influence on the 
architectural design of his forts. His Ingenlus constructions, which 
favored the elght-sided structure, rerained an example for other 
forts and castles evan after the struggle of competing nobles 
allminated the German Enpire as a power factor In Europe. The 
“Castel del Monte” In Apullen, probably the most beaut I ful of his 
castles, with [ts regular ground-plan and elemental power, Ig an 
expression of the Hohenstaufen-Germanic spirit even to this day. 
Friedrich 11 created a European style even then, which fertiiized 
all fortress contruction In South, West and East, and In which the 
German form doninated. 
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This contemporary painting depicts the Battle of Kahlenberg near 
Vienna on Septenber 12, 1683, This battle counts as one of those 
preat world events, which changes the face of tha earth for 
centuries. German troops, united with volunteers fron the East, fron 
France and from almost all Europeann lands, won a splendid defensive 
victory against the countlass hordes of the Great Sultan, who had 
hare deployed tha concentrated power of hls Western Aslatic/Balkan 
empire In orcer to force open the gate to Cantral Europe. If Vienna 
fel! into Turkish hands, than Gernany and Italy would be exposed to 


the attack of the Haslet crescent, For nine weeks, Vierna resisted 
the onslaught of the suparior Turklst forces, untl! In early 
Seoterber the rellef army approached and freed the defenders. Princa 
Fugen was at the head of Nis dragoons and anong the first to cut 
their way through the Turkish masses right up to the city gates, “The 
dar Ing courage of this 20 year old fron Savoy was rewarded with the 
command of a cavalry reginent, which carried this hero’s name right 
up to the World War. 


‘ 
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THE BLOOD OF BROTHERS 
WILL REMAIN THE VICTOR 


The amnivarsary of Ousppel, mich In this yaar celebrates Its 80th 
amiversary, wlll always serve as a warning sign In the history of 
Schleswig-Holstein. If the struggles In 1848 through 1651 nad rot 
brought freadon, the tine had finally come when the people of this 
Dukedor could navar agaln ba tled to Dermark. 

But the calebratiocn goes far beyond the borders of Schleswig- 
Holstein, for this tast of Prusslan power was an Important step 
towards the national unification of Garmany, Bismarck wanted to give 
the German people Its dua position and necessary living space. 
Prusslan power was used. Tha victory at Dueppel allowed Prussian 
strength to ba used to promote the expansion of German blood and 
soll. The bellef In Prussia Increased. A nan political period In 
German history began with this date. 

When we think of the lancers of Dueppel, we probably commencrate 
the victorious day which eventually led to the unification of 
Germany. For us the words are no longer trus, which back then mere 
proclaimed by tha General Assembly in Rendsburg on May 8, 1864: “Tha 
blood of Dueppel divides us deapar from the Danes than the Balt and 
Keenlgsau,” However, wa still remeber, even from the Prussian side, 
hom courageous and honorable the Danish defenders fought. Moltke 
wrote on April 23, 1854 to his brother Ludwig: 

“The enthusiasisn of this small people for what they fight for, 
tha endurance and sacrifice wlth which thelr army asserted Itself In 
the Dueppe! position, are well recognized even by thelr enenles, The 

| trocps “i thsteod the Indescribable much more that ours, who had the 


nfJelas ; 


Initlative of the attack In larger numbers, which enabled ther to be 
relieved during these difficult tasks.” 

Regarding the chivalry manifested In this struggle between two 
related pacples, Woltke wrote; 

“There are probably no better people that our solidiers. As soon 
as tha last shot is fired, the stretcher bearers carried both the 
Danish and our wounded Into the hospital with all the gantleness of 
ilttle girls. And all area treated the sane In the hospitals. In 
these hospitals, such as the dominant and twurlous one at* the 
Johanniterorden, Oanish officers and privates lay In the sane roons 
as the Prussians. A war has probably never been fought with nore 
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hutanity than this one.” 

This day of visible strengthaning on the German side had a 
different face for tha Danes. It was a day of defeat. The struggle 
had been fought against a greatly superior force, Even If the 
position, on which one had placed too great a hope, could not be 
held, so did the Danes nevertheless make a good accounting for 
thensalves, even In honorable retreat, showing both the courage and 
loyalty of the Danish soldiers. The battle of the brigade 
Scharffenbarg for the Queppeler mills put the Prussians “In 
difficult straights". Despite the victory and palnful losses, the 
army could return with heads up high, 

fe have other contemporary witnesses of this chlvalrous behavior 
after the battle: Hon the Danish soldiers were cared for by Garnan 
peasants. ..and on tha other side, how the Gernan soldiers ware cared 
for by Oanish villagars...for weeks and even months. At that tine 
two equal, culturally high-standing, Germanic tribes faced each 
other. 

So It was nearly obvious that after the World War, Oenmark 
celebrated the unification of Northern Schleswig with Denmark at 
Dusppel, where the king was present. Thelr celebration at the sane 
tina maant the bitter separation of Northern Schlewsig fron tha 
Gernan Relch. But already today, all that Is overcone by the ballet 
Of &@ comton Gernanic future. 

The sound of the nana of Oueppe! awakens in both pacolas proud 
metorias. Tha hateful tones, which are more noticeable on the Danish 
side, have not completely faded. Karl Larsen has struggled 
unsuccassful ly to eliminate then anong the Danes. Among the Gernans, 
thasa faslings wera replaced by the Joy of victory. But the 
bitterness declined in the passing years. Honaver, the thought of 
courageous deeds remalns unforgotten on both sides. Just as the 
Struggle between the two peoples mas fought chivalrously, so was the 
Struggle for ethnic dacision alsa conducted in a chivalrous manner. 

The day III come shen we, who cone fron the sare Germanic roots 
ard a comton homeland, return to this sight, for It speaks of 
chivalrous struggle, of loyalty, and of the steadfastness of 
Germanic men, who at that time stood opposed to one another, but for 
whom it would have been much nore natural to stand sida by side. 
Today, they still do not, and it must first be learned. énd our 
enenies do everything to alienate us fron one another. 

As bitter as that Is, many have nonetheless learned this already, 


page 24 


And we are secure In our firm ballof that out of this period of . 
struggle the German Raich will ripen as a late but that much more 
worthy fruit. Our Danish volunteers in the Waffen SS are the first 
fighters for this bright Germanic future on the Danish side. 

The decisive Is and renains the attitude; whether the attitude Is 
good or bad, wheather one wants to work on construction or on tearing 
dom, whether one wants to see the comnon neads and goals. 


=-_* * = * 
The European peoples have only one 
choltce If they want to save their 


existence: to see what they have in 
common and to stand up for It. 
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PRINCE EUGEN - THE NOBLE KNIGHT 


Thousands of volunteers froa many lands were Included among the 
colorful assortment of allies who streanad down the Doneu River In 
those hot August days In the year 1683 In order to stop the 
threatened Invasion of the Moslen crescent. 

Among the many volunteers of the Franch cram was also Prince 
Eugen for Savoyen, who had been born In Paris, but who had turned 
his back on the land of hls birth after many disappointments. The 
Kalser, who had fled to Passau, had given hin comand of a dragoon 
regiment at whose head ha shortly proved his mllltary prowiness In 
splendid fashion. 

At the very beginning of his existence, the prince had the good 

fortune of a meaningful experience: At the Ilberation battle at 
Kahtenbereg near Vienna on Septenber 12, 1683. This surprising and 
forceful victory, milch was won with the combined strength of all 
the German lands, | lberated tha oceldent not only fron the threat of 
the Turkish invasion, but also provided the possibility of a new 
formation of all Southeastern Europea along Gorman I ines. A gate had 
been ripped open through which the wind of the new period could blow 
away the musty atmosphere of the old |lfs, and awaken the people, 
who had fallen Into a slunbar after the 30 Years War, filling then 
with nam hope. Tha Savoyer stranger, howaver, eho for the first tins 
stepped upon German soll, mould becons the bearer of this hope and a 
host splendid representative of a nen period of herolsn in German 
history. Following the lead of the great Imperial military leaders, 
Ludwig ven Baden and Karl von Lothr ingen, the prince participated in 
the carpalgn In Kuingary which brought the Imperial forces as far as 
Slebenduergen and before Belgrade. Already In-the first battles, 
Prince Eugan proved his personal courage - In a short parlod he was 
badly wounded twice - and ha showed an unusual military ability, 
Honethaless, It took a iong tine to recaive an Independent command. 
Only after he served a few years In the Itallan theatre In a 
Subordinate position against the French, did he finally recelve this 
desired Independent cormand In Hungary In 1697. 

The Austrians had suffered a fen setbacks In the neantina and the 
Turks ware recuperating after tha first great shock. Eugen took over 
a poorly supplied, demoralized army and had the direct orders not to 
undertake any nore canpalgns during that year. Howaver, as soon as 
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the worst problems were 6! Iminated, he made several |igutening moves 
back and forth which confused the Turks, and won a victory over an 
aray of the Sultan at Zenta In 1697, even though It was twice the 
size. With that victory, the princa stapped Into the forefront of 
the greatest nliitary leaders of his tine, Now the destruction of 
the Turkish domination In the Donau region was pushed ahead. The 
rumblings want far Into the Balkans as the first Inperlal patrols 
reached Bosnia and cut south of Belgrade. 

Howaver, at the helght of his victories, the Savoyer had to back 
off the carpalgn and accuston hinsalf to peace. A great European mar 
over the question of the Spanish aquisition, mich would result in a 
new division of pawar on tha continent, was Imminent, Cartalnly, the 
empire had galned a lot In the peace, which Eugen had made with the 
Turks In Carlowitz In 1699: Hungary without the Banat, Slebenbuergen 
and the larger part of Slowakla and Croatia. 

In the next year, the European war over the crown and control of 
the Spanish world empire broke out. On one side stood mighty France, 
wilch wanted to conquar Snaln In ordar to complete Its domination of 
Europe; on the other side Austria, the Netherlands, and England, 
which wanted to follow its old “neutrallzation politics" against the 
rise of any dominant pawar on the continent. 

Prince Eugen had to leave the theatre of his victories and 
concepts on the Donau in order to take over the dafense of the 
Enoire In the Nast. Nore and more he grew into the overall role of 
an Imperial military leader, who took over both the strategic and 
diplonatic planning, Hone of the natives were better able than he to 
undarstand the comp! icated problems of politics and to overcare the 
thousend-fold necessities of the highly divided political scene. One 
of the greatest statesman that our people ever had mas able to 
comprehend the overall! European world on the one hand, and on the 
other hand to understand the smallest datalls and needs of the 
various territories, whether In the Alps or In the outlets of the 
Carman rivers In the Korth, It Is no colneldance that this man, wo 
was foreign born, becans one of the sost German of the great people 
In our history, and lives on In the people's menory In both song and 
saga. 

Even though he might spend many years on the soll of Italy, 
Flanders, and Southern Germany fighting against the French eneny end 
defending the Reich fron the attacks of Bourbon inpar lalisn, Prince 
Eugen raver for one monent forget the principles of his politics, 
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nanely that the Kalser mould almays be on the dafensive In the wast, 
because the future of the Aelch lay im tha East, As the head of the 
“Garman party” at court, he did what he could to prevent Karl ¥|I 
fran getting tangled up In Spanish and Itallan lands Instead of 
completing the work In the Southeast that had already begun. Between 
his victorlas over the hated French In the years 1700 thru 1709 at 
Heechstasdt and Turin, at Qudenarde and Walplaquet, the princes again 
and again rushed to Vienna In order to warn agalnst over-anbitious 
plans of conquest, so that he could look over the final pacification 
of the Southeast and the great task In that area, which remained to 
be fulfilled. 

Aftar 12 years of bloody struggle, the first Spanish succession 
dren to a closes. England, which had sufficiently weakened the Sun 
King, began to fear the risa of Garman Infiuance and called upon the 
Count of Mariburg, ally and friend of Eugan, to withdraw fron the 
Europsan theatre. It want so far that the English army left the 
Savoyer In the lurch and betrayad hin In the very presance of the 
enemy. Dlsgust and rage overcame the prince, who's general geod 
mood was even recognized by his enenies, and he prophetically warned 
the English general that he mas golng to loose himself and all of 
Europe with such tricks. 

After the conclusion of peace with Franca In 1714 In Rastatt and 
Baden, Prince Eugen, who meanmhile had been promoted to Ralch Flald 
Narshal, was again frea to execute his large-scale plans In the 
Southeast. The Savoyer surpassed all of his previous victories 
during the war mith the Turks In 1716 thru 1718. It was a 
hasterplece of aliltary and political leadership and counts among 
the most radiant chapters of Garman and European history. In 
aggressive attacks, the Invading Turks were caught and destroyed at 
Peterwardcain. But the nasterplece of his mliltary genius was shown 
In the double battle by Belgrade In 1717, where, between a besieged 
fortress and a superior Turkish force, he attacked and amill|lated 
first the advancing army, and then conquered Belgrade, wilch had 
lald In nis rear. 

Shortly before tha peace conference in Passaromltz In 1718, the 
proud frults of which were the results of his unforgettable 
catpalgn, a moving song was written In the allitary camp In front of 
Belgrade,  |t does a better job than a thousand speeches of pralsa 
when It cones to describing the feeling of belonging that existed 
betmaen tha conqueror of the Turks and his own people, 
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In Its own Immortal way, It Is an expression of a close unity and . 
sitplicity of feeling: the Garman song of Prince Eugenius, the nodle 
knight. It Is heard ever since, and cannot be silenced, both around 
the city and fortress of Belrada and everywhere under the mide sky 
of the southeastern plain into which the Nibelungen river goes. its 
way. 

The conquest of the Donau area - which was fought with the blood 
of all tha German tribes, had created the prerequisite for the 
primary objective of the statesnan Prince Eugen; the colonization 
and cultural Integration of this territory. At the peace of 
Passaromltz, the Banat, the stall! Malachel and Serbla were anmaxed 
onto Austria and hence nearly the entire coursa of the Donau river 
basin was won for the Asich. In an astonishingly short period, the 
once desolate cities blooned again, The once wasted land agaln 
brought forth fruit. The onca clogged rivers agalined flowed along 
well-ordered river beds and the nunerous swamps were drained. The 
bringers of Western civilization In this area, the carriers for a 
better order, and the creators of a new prosperity, were the German 
settlers, whon the prince brought In by the tens of thousands to 
colonize the once devastated land along the Donau. If, however, this 
colonization work was again and agaln brought to a standstill, and 
Instead of a continuous colonization along the Donau such as the 
princs had planned, the colonizing Germans remained broken up into 
enali Isolated groups,.,that was the fault of the alnless dynastical 
ambition of the Habsburg’s, which divided and wasted Its energy at 
all corners of Its realm. 

And In the final days In the life of Prince Eugen, after nis great 
victorles In. the Turkish wars, dark signs did appear. The end of the 
life of this special man, like the beginning, was surrounded by 
tragedy. However, the tragedy did not He In his personal life, but 
In the gnawing concern about the fate of his work. It seemed to 
becons clear to the prince In his final years that his prinary 
principles and tha incorrigible politics of the Habsburgs would 
paver be reconciled, and that nis work mould finally fall bacause of 
this contradiction. And nany things suggested that the Savoyer had 
already suspacted the beginning shadows of the decline of the so 
rapidly establ ished reign of tha Oenau monarchy. 

But the suffering and despalr, mich certainly must Nave touched 
this genius during his struggle for his creation, and the deep 
Insights, which enabled him to percelve tha fate of his work, were 
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not revealed to others. That’s how he mwas: Aharmonicus nan of 
Irresistible goodwill and stralgotformard clarity, but still a 
pazzle to his contenporarles and to posterity, Hadid not leave 
bahind a testanant or even a single personal word, which Inquisitive 
blographers could use to solve the puzzle of his personality. 

He only showed himself In the deed. And we may modestly satisfy 
ourselves with the words with which the equally great spirit of his 
epocha, Frederick the Great, paid In tribute to the honored prince; 

"...He ruled not only the Austrian territories, but also the 
Reich, Actually, he was the Kalser...." 
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THE KING'S JUDGEMENT 


surrounded by his Impertal Judgas, at the old 
Tha populace formed a 


King Holnrich sat, 
tribunal near the narket town of Rottwel!. 
half-circle around then. 

Several bishops were also there, beacause It was the first tine tha 
king would acninister the court without his legal advisors. 

A freenan had charged a ork with raping his caugnter. 

Twalve witnesses stood at the side of the free peasant. And twelve 
witnesses - fallon monks - stood at the side of the accused. 

The king had heard bad things about the goings-on at the abbey. 
The king could sae from the judge's bench that tha populace sided 
with the peasant, and that only thelr respect for him prevented then 
froa furling Insults at the monks, 

The peasant stood holding his daughter’s hand and demanded 
Justice. 

Across from him stood the monks, crying out that the girl was a 
hartot. A growl rasa fron the crowd of common people. The 
accused cana from a prominent fanily. His relatives had tried 
everything to silence the freeman - they had threatened hin with 
fire and sword If he didn’t retract his charge. But the courageous 
man remained steadfast, locked the king In the faca and demanded 
justice. 

Tha monk, however, lowered his gaze whenever the king looked into 
his eyes. 

Tha king asked the gir! to cone forward, Whan she overcane her 
shynesss, King Helnrich locked Into her eyes and knew she was 
telling the truth; 

Tha nork had heard her confession, the girl sald, and ordered her 
to go to the ceetery and say twelve prayers at her mother’s 
gravesite. Fron there he forced her Into a call and forced hinsalf 
upon har, She erled out and resisted, but nobody In the abbey ralsed 
a hand to help her. The next morning, the aboot had her taken to 
hin. He suggested she renain In the abbey as a mald. 

The father, however, want to the abdey with a group of armed men, 
and she mas released. 

Then the abbot approached and swore by all that Is holy that ‘the 
qirl was lying. God would help truth prevall, and God should pass 
the verdict. The accused brother was ready to undargo trial by fire, 

The young King indignantly remarked, “Hom long will people still 
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balleve In such magic?" 

Everyone who heard these words was horrified, and the bishops 
fearful ly retreated fron the king. 

King Halnrich saw that he’d gone too far, sohe sald, “If you 
bel leve God will do a miracie, than let me see it.” 

The twelve monks brought Iron plates, which they had ready, before 
tha throne, 

They cans In pairs, each holding a single plate, with eyes towards 
heaven in prayer. 

A monk brought a wooden fire-grate ard laid It down in front of 
the King’s throne. 

Thay prayed for God to help truth prevall and to save their 
Innocent brother from the claws of the devil. 

Tha attentive populace became anxious, because King Halnrich’s 
careless words had mada than terribly narvous, 

The brothers cane again, and each carried a large log, praying 
with eyes toward heaven. And they stacked up the wood and made a 
larga fire which blazed high. 

King Heinrich, howavar, sat motloniess on his throne and acted as 
If he didn't haar the unpleasant whispering of the blshops and the 
axcited murmuring of the people. 

The monks put the Iron plates Into the fire, and the abbot called 
upon Almighty God as witness that the brother was Innocent and 
everything one sald about the abbey was untrue. 

He figured he’d KII! two files mith one stone and hence avert the 
danger he feared was threatening his abbey. 

King Helnrich’s eyes flashed, because he saw through the abbot’s 
Plan. 

The pastor prayed louder and louder and testified before Ged for 
tha Innocence of his abbey brother. He asked the Almighty Judge to 
prove In front of all present that the accuser and his daughter were 
lars, and that the daughter, especially, deserved to be burned at 
the stake, because she had falsely accused tha pious brother, 

King Helnrich called out: “Do you want to draw the king’s 
Judgerent down on yourself, pastor? God made the king judga, and not 
the abbot of Rottwell!" Meanwhile, the Iron plates ware red hot, and 
tro monks blew Into the coals with a palr of bellows so everyone 
could see it was real. 

Others brought a stool. They set the accused monk cn It, and put 
his feet Into a tin pan. - It was full to the brim. The abbot sald 
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with a loud volce that It was necessary for tha mork to appear 
bafore his godly Judge mith clean feat, 

King Helnrich noticed, howaver, that the fluld In the pan had a 
blue cast, 

After they washed the mank’s feet - without naving dried thea - he 
stood up and ralsed both hands In prayer. 

The monks used long tongs to grasp the glowing plates and set than 
down on the wooden fire-grill, which was Just one step away from the 
coals. They were so hot that the grill burned and sacked. 

Tha abbot took the brother by the hand and led him to the glowing 
plates. 

"Hon testify, eternal God", he shouted, “that our brother Is not 
guilty”. 

ind the accused walked ovar the glowing plates as If they were 
cool stones, 

The populace cried out, And the girl screamed the loudest. The 
freenan pulled up his daughter, who had fallen to the ground, and 
screamed that she was a harlot! 

The monks sneared and roared that she deserved death, and the 
populace was silent and didn't know what It should bel leve. 

King Helnrich shrugged without turning a halr and simply looked 
silently at the girl, mio had thrown herself at his feet. 

Than he called out with a loud volce, “Let’s see If God remalns by 
his verdict” 

"You sacritegs, King Helnrichi", cried the bishops, and the 
populace was horrified by the king and some woman cried cut. "Wake 
the Iron plates hot againi", the king ordered. 

Ho one moved. 

Then a few of the young knights, who always surrounded the Kling, 
stepped forward, salzed the plates with the tongs, threw then back 
Into the coals, put more wood onto the fire, and blew Into the fire 
with the bel lors, 

The norks, however, yammered and corplainad that this was a 
sacri legs against eternal God. 

Only the abbot realized what the king wanted to do, and he turned 
pale fron fright. 

“Don't you feal wall, abbot?", the king asked hin. 

He didn't answer. 

Tha bisheas urged King Helnrich to cease his sacrilege. 

“Pull up your skirt!", the king told the girl. 
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The young knights used the tongs to put the iron plates, which 
were even hotter than before, onto the wooden fire-grill. They were 
$0 hot that the wood burst Into blue flare. 

Two norks hurried up and manted to lead the girl, but tha king 
ordered with a loud voles, “Stop! That's not your taski" 

He steppad down from his throne, took the girl by the hand, and 
sald, “If it was necessary for the monk to cone before his God with 
clean feat, then It's no less necessary for the girl to do so, tool” 

He told the girl to sit domn on the stool, and he personally put 
her feat into the tin pan, 

He sam that the contents were a thick fluld and transparent ike 
clear crystal. 

But the others who locked on trembled with agitation and didn’t 
know what they should say. 

Than the king told the shaking girl to stand up, and he hinself 
led her to the glowing tron. 

And as she fearfully hesitated a moment before stepping onto the 
first plate, he sald kindly, "I know that you are without guilt, so 
don't worry!” 

The girl took courage and she walked across the glowing plates as 
If they were cool stones. And afterward har feet didn’t show the 
slightest blister. : 

The populace cried out, And the monks did, too. 

But they knew why! 

Tha peasant crew his daughter onto his breast and held her so 
firmly that she almost suffocated. 

Tha bishops were anazed and couldn't make heads or talls out of 
it. A few of the monks tried to break through the crond. The king 
commanded with a loud voice, “Selze theni* 

A few stout fellows grabbed the black-clan man and brought then 
back before the king's throna, ho called upon a fen knights to 
guard the monks, Then he ordered, “Hake the irons hot again!" 

Everyone was motioniass with surprise, and nobody knew what the 
King was aiming at. 

The bishops no longer sald a word. | The young knights made the 
plates hot for the third tine. And Helnrich had a new pan brought 
with fresh water In It. Then he sald wlth a loud voloa, “Now God 
should tell us whether the abbot has bean telling us the complete 
truth. And a bishop should wash his fest with holy water, so that he 
is pure when he goes before God's throne. 
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The abbot screamed with terror, refused and resisted with hand and 
foot. But thay forced hin onto the stool, and one of the bishops 
washed his fest with fresh holy water. 

Even though he struck out with hands and fest, he nas forcibly led 
to the glowing Irons, and as his foot touched tha first one, a 
stinking snoke arosa, and the wind carried the fou! sel! of burning 
flesh through the crowd, Tha abbot screamed and sark to the ground. 

Then the norks threw thetsalves at the king's feet and confessed 
thalr gulit. And the King pronounced the girl Inmecent. 

He had the abbot and the monks driven from the abbey with whips. 

The shocked populace, however, kneeled and prayed. 

And even though the bishops and later many others besieged him to 
clarify the matter, the king renalned silent. 

The naws of the Jucgenent, however, flew across the entire Reich, 
arousing terror and wonderment . 


re ee ee 
God mantfests himself not In super— 


natural miracles, but In the holy order 
of nature. 
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THE ETERNAL THINGS ARE THERE, 
WHERE WE SERVE THEM 


This short excerpt from Otto Gislin’s novel, ‘The Face of the 
Kalser", takes us back to the year 1243 and pages through a chapter 
of world history filled with the bitter struggle between the German 
Kalsars and the temporal power anbitlons of the Popes. Frieder ich II 
von Hohenstaufen, the most inportant Kalsar of the occldent, German 
King and Ruler of Sicily and Jerusalet at the sana tina, further 
expanded the poner of the cccident to Its final and greatest glory. 
He was the most comprehensive spirit of his epoche and carried as 
herald of tha Aelch Idea the embodiment of a cantury. The Popes 
during hls relgn mistrusted him, but were strangely moved by his 
shining sovereignty. In 1239 he mas excommunicated for the second 
ting, Then It was 1243, Popa Gregor IX had passed on, Shortly before 
tha election of the new Pops, Cardinal Flesco, the later Innocence 
\¥, appeared before tha Kalsar in Grossato, and the following, 
fateful conversation took plack 


Tha Cardinal Flesco was recalved by dignitaries and led into the 
second - wide, carpeted and colorfully painted - room, In which the 
Kalsar sat on his exquisite throne. 

Petrus von Vinga, the Justiclary, stood to the front left of hin. 
After Introductory words and greetings, the Kalsar asked shy the 
Cardinal had come. Ha had heard it wasn’t an official visit on 
behalf of the papal council. The Cardinal appeared to reflect, 
Started to snile and sald, as the Kalser knew, the councl! stood 
before the election of a nan Pope; before the elections would begin, 
It would be Important to ascertain the position of the Kalser to 
Some questions. That's why ha had come, Then the Cardinal raninded 
the Kalser of previous negotlatlons, and stressed that ha, as Vice 
Chancal lor of Gregor, gladly tock thls difficult assignment, because 
ne san the salvation of the world In the unity of spiritual and 
worldly power. Ha was content to determine that His Majesty the 
Kalsar followed the sate goal;. His Majesty's well-known power of 
persuasion had moved hin so deeply, that the papal court and tha 
Holy Father practically viewed hin as the Kalser’s advocate, It was 
known that his pasition hadn’t bean easy, and that - In order to 
Serve peace - he had often sided mith the Kalser and perhaps too 
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heatedly defended the Kalser’s proposals. But he did this out of the - 
conviction that His Majesty wanted the good, and didn't want to 
Infringa upon the legitinate rights of the Holy Church, Perhaps a 
personal respect for His Wajesty also Iled behind this, by whon he 
had often had the honor of being quest and friend. He remembered al! 
this now as the election of the representative of Christ mas at 
hand. He knew what kind of Influance he had with the Cardinals of 
the college. That's why he had come to hinself ask His Majesty, how 
he envisioned the formation of future relations to the Papal throne. 
Watever His Majesty now expressed mould be held In confidence 
batrean than; ha pronised no man would haar anything fron him about 
the discussions or about His Majesty’s statenants. For he hoped to 
$0 Serve peace. 

Tre Kalser was silent. He let a few moments pass before he 
answered: He appreciated the inquiry. He treasured the Cardinal as a 
nedlater who had always shown understanding for his stancpolnt and 
wose clear spirit he recognized. He thus answered gladly and 
without reservation: Renoval of the excommncation Is the first 
requirenant for peace. 

The Cardinal sailed and nodded: It didn’t come dom to these 

things, to conditions. Ona mould cone to an agreement on that. 
Perhaps it would be possible to so steer the Cardinal’s cholca - 
wlth God's help! —- that His Majesty and the Holy Church would both 
be served. it was a matter of basics. One couldn’t fall to soe that 
ona «stood before a significant standpoint. Much would depend upon 
tha decisions. The Church Itself mwas endangered, and the Falth much 
shaken. 
' The Kalesr appeared to prick up his eyes. His eyes looked directly 
at the Cardinal. He emphasized that he had signed the heretic laws 
of the papal court, and had often handled accordingly. tie himself 
had first given heretic laws to the Reich. 

Tha Cardinals eyes |it up: Thasa were matters of state. Daep 
Insights and what a sovereign says In front of the psople are tno 
different things. Evan God was deeper than appeared to the 
foolishness of paople. it mas known that the Kalsar’s reason went 
farther, that ha had studied the writings of the ancients. Even non 
ballevers stood close to hin. The Church, and not without reason, 
accused his Majesty of heretical attitudes. He wasn’t here on behalf 
of the Church. But It mas known that his Majesty’s actions didn’t 
lack evidence from which to conclude that he wasn’t bound by the 
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Falth. 

The Kalser intently listeved to the Cardinal’s words in all 
ser lousness. 

When he stopped, he repl led: 

“Wy actions sten fron ny Imperlal office. Where they are 
imperfect, ft*s because | havan't been completely successful In 
serving this office, Homever, only this office Is the fundanent.” 

The Cardinal modded. Certainly he understood the Inperial 
position. But precisely this mas the Issue: Two forces cannot becone 
a unity. Reason mas a support for a person, but this same reason Is 
followed by doubt. Hothing was protected against doubt. God himself 
give it with reason. It could even encroach on the sovereign office, 
which could otherwise only shake the Holy Church's pillars. 

The Kalser raised his eyes: The office Ile In the heart just Ilke 
other certainties. Doubt could Indead cone, but it could only alter 
the form of the eternal things, not destroy ther, 

Flesco was silent and locked into the face of the Kalser. it mas 
frea and alnoet shining from the Ilght of a thought. Carefully, 
Slowly, Flesco sald: “Mhoover once recognized the uncertainty of 
onan matters from reason, mould fall devotely at the feet of the 
marcy, which the church offered hin, or he would plunge Into the 
ocean of nothingness...° 

It was still for a moment. Petrus von Vinaa look almost 
tremblingly at the Kalsar. The Cardinal stood up watchfully with 
small ayes. 

Suddenly, the Kalser rose. With a small gesture of his hand, ha 
trlunphantly sald: 

"Cardinal Sir, no man cam live without falth. The eternal things 
are thare, where we serve then, Look at this world, doesn’t It have 
order In all things? We want to try to Increase this order, That's 
why the Kalser has his office. That Is God's wItl.” 

A solemn silence set In. The Kalser walked back and forth across 
the roan, stood a fem steps in front of the Cardinal, and sald: 

“| base myself upon myself and upon God In myself. § can’t be 
anything other than what | are. | must obay the all-aighty command. 
God selected my Person to rule over the Belch. ky spirit qust match 
and protect, to order and to found. My parson Is my office and the 
office Is my person.” 

Again, there was silence, The Kalsar’s words echoed In thelr 
hearts. Unbending strangth and an unforcad natural nobility rang 
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fron thalr tona. They felt It I!ke a certainty, but they didn’t know 
It. Fleseo and Petrus stood with lowered heads and didn’t dare to 
look up. 

The Cardinal’s head sank between his shoulders, which pulled 
together, and his back bent. Almost without meaning to he tice 
gasped, “But from where? But from mere?” 

His Majesty stood free. A light, a reflection from the sunny day 
outside glowed upon his red locks, His eye mas penetrating, but 
clear. 

"why do you ask again and again? Oon‘t you know, don’t you fees! 
it? How can you live and do your work? Moe to him who loses it, If 
falth does not arise from behind the doubt. He will pass amd be 
nothing even before he dies.* 

Petrus cast a shy glilnpss. Confusion reigned cesperately ‘within 
hia. Fleseo didn’t catch the monarch’s look, He fall, fell the fall 
of the dammad, endless, under him only abyss. Petrus saw hin Iike a 
vanquished person, someone falling, nis face pale, his mouth 
distorted by paln and mockery. But he seened as If he mere carried 
along. Suddenly, Flesco looked up and met the justiclary’s gaze. It 
was like an understanding, an alliance of tha creature against the 
Incorprenens ible, But then It roared over then agaln that they were 
terribly alone. 

"$0 that tine will be filled, God has given me my office.” 

The silence arched over the threes nen. Time rushed over then Ilke 
thunder, Fate stood before then, 

Tha Cardinal composed himself first. As If none of this meant 
anything, he spoke of politics, began with the peace conditions of 
tha Kalser, The conversation continued, got to the point, and didn't 
preduca anything new, The Kalsar and Petrus again sat down what they 
demanded, hom they percelved peace, what they offered. Flesco was 
often confused, and frequently asked the sate thing twice. An hour 
later, he was agaln on his horse. His brain seemed to boll, his 
heart fevered, the world around him mas a mixed up drean. 

Tha Kalsar looked at Petrus: 

“what did he want?” 

Patrus tried to return the Kalser’s sal le: 

“The test, Your Najesty. I'm afrald, he'll become the eneny of 
Your Majesty.” 

The Kalser nodded: 

"Small nen can’t stand the Ilght, they cecay In it.” 
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AS If wanting to excuse tha Cardinal, Petrus sald: 

“He was trying...” 

But the Kalser Interrupted: 

“why with ne? Why with others? | must renain ready.” 

The Kalsor left. 

Petrus stood alona, set hinself comm on a stool, put his head In 
his hands, and mumbled again and again, “Smal! nan...” 


z-_s. © 2&2 & 


“The most valuable thing In men’s [ives 
are the still, holy hours. They are the 
wellspring of att healthy, strong, 
crystal-clear thoughts, words and deeds. 
From these great depths spring forth the 
creative, the good, the noble.* 


- Goethe 
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POMMERANIA - THE LAND ON THE SEA 


Thea word “Pomerania” conas from tha phrase “po marju," which 
geans “on the saa". Hundreds of thousands of Germans from all of the 
providerces of the Aalch have spent peaceful summer hours om the 
light gold beaches of Porteranla, looking at the tumbling maves of 
tha Baltic Sea, and drawing strength, health, and physical beauty 
fron then. Pomnaranla has become the land on the sea, even If they 
do not know about the origin of Its name. Pommaranla’s guests fron 
the Inland are astonished by Gernany’s only massive, mite chalk 
cliffs. They look down from thelr rooms into the endless expansion 
of the sea, enguifed by the surf, but they also see the surf 
breaking up into the trees along the glorious birch. forest of 
Stubnitz, which In the spring Igites mililons of tiny blossoms. 
They also wander In deep solitude along the steap cliffs or along 
the wide beach bend from Usadon and Wollin with thick shrubs: they 
slumber surrounded by seagulls, between fishing boats on the dunes, 
and they are always surrounded by splendor, peace, and pleasantness. 
The Poareranian summer landscape ts Joyous and laughingly beautiful, 
distinguished on the sea by Ponrerania’s radiant colors, mite and 
blue: White ike the bright chalk cliffs and the dunes, deep blua 
Ilke the sea and the sky with tha heavy white clouds on the horizon. 

Ponmerania is also beautiful along the lagoons with thelr many 
fish and with the flower-covered patch of land. East Pommerania ts 
also beautiful beyond the massive dunes In the area of the Baltic 
inland. There are steap, stoney mountains which Intercvange with 
deep qguillas, grean patches, dark moors and abundant follaga and 
forest. Glass clear marina lakes are scattered all over, true bird 
paradises for the Nordic bird world of wild duck and wild swan, 
heron and waterhen, Mother-of-pear! butterfly and gold finch hover 
above aquatic flowers and swamp thorns. At night, the cry of the 
great seaguil-onl rings out In the splendid forest, a ory that Is so 
seldon haard. And Pommerania‘’s forest, where once long ago bears and 
ancient European bison, lynx and wildeats roamed, there agaln today 
on the peninsula of Darss-Zingst, not far fron Hermann Goering’s 
country house, are the Anerican Bison, 

The fast Ice aps created Pommerania’s topography. It created the 
great Baltic Noralnea, the Baltic Hitherland, and in Eastern 
Pormerania, tha Round Moralna. This topography gave Porneranta the 
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splendor and pleasantness In which wa today feel the Ilfaline of tha 
border people In the border province on tha sea, The diversity of 
the Pommeranian land always returns with etphasis on the endless 
expanding plain, In the sparse mixed oak forest once | ived the North 
psople Ww Morked the soll with stone axes and plow. The collossal 
hun mounds come from the later stone aga, the graves of peasants’ 
relatives. At the end of the bronze age, all of Pormerlan Is a 
Gramatio land. At every landtark wa still, to this day, find the 
retalns of settlements, From this tine cores tha oldest swastika 
discovery In Potmerania. Fron the noors of Sophlanhof one recovered 
the splendid bronze vasa with tha four swiris on a flaming sun dise 

The prehistory of Important Germanic tribes goes back to Pomerania. 
Slavs flltered In, but In the 12th century Gernan settlers returned 
In larga masses. Thay bullt the Lower Saxon house, the four-sided 
courtyard, the Warkish lofthouse, and In Pyritzer Walzacker, a trua 
goldning of the landscape, they bullt the "Vorlauben House”. And In 
each type of architecture, the old Pomperanian peasant house 
appeared artistic and reassuring. Pomerania Is peasant land, and as 
such an Integral landscape of the Reich. Its fertile flalds fay like 
dark seas under the wide sky, broken by the lines of the fields’ 
furrows. Ho wonder that a contemplatively lonely, strong and 
stubbornly creative type developad hare, persevering In al! that It 
attenpts, taciturn and closad togethar against strangers. 

It Is trua of the crude Pormaranians, about won ore tells so many 
Stories In the Relch? There must be sone truth In It, for even the 
historian of the middie ages, Thomas Kontzow, reported about the 
pacple of Pomerania: “they are much nore polite and plous If they 
spend soma time by the Slavs, but nonatheless, they still have - 
both fron the Slavs and from the strict heavens, under which they 
Ilva - a lot of rougwness In them." Also wall known Is the mord of 
Frederick the Great, who sald that If the world was to coms to an 
end he mould go to Potmerania, because It mould take 20 years later 
thare...But we cannot deny that statesmen from Frederick Mlihelm |! 
to Frederick Mitheln I! tock the cooperation of tha Pormeranlans 
very serfous In affairs of state, in which they offered so many 
valuable palltical forces. Frederick the Great, whose father 
Frederick Wilhbaln | was already very fond of the Pooneranlans 
because of thelr exceptional rallability, found this praise to say 
for then: “The Pormeranlans have a straightforward, nalve spirit; 
Poanmsrania Is the one province of all which brings forth the forces 
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both for war and for the other government branches; only for 
diploracy do | prefer not to use ther, because one often has to use 
decelpt against decelpt.” And It sounded down Igit tender, men In 
1780 he told the Pomeranian delegation asking for help: “i an very 
happy to help you Pormeranians, because | love Pormeranians Ilke ny 
brothers. One cannot love them gore than | love then, because they 
ara good people, who have always stood by my side to defend the 
fatherland, both on the battlefield as well as on the honefront, 
They have stood by ne with thelr possessions and their blood. | 
carnot be a hutan belng or have a hunan heart IF | were not to show 
then ny thankfulness now.” The Pormeranlans suffered very heavy 
casualitles In the Silesian wars, Sixty Pomeranian army comanders 
fought and bled for thelr king, and the simple soldier did wonders. 
The courageous Pomeranian, and above all the Pommaranlan grenadier, 
was proverbial. The ancient General Fleld Marshal von Schwar In stood 
with the flag In his hand before Pragus with his regiment, leading 
It with the elan of a youngster until he fell, hen General von 
Wintarfelt fell, Frederick the Great lost “the most magnificent 
figure in the Prussian army.” 

Tre nilitary and strategic talent, yes, the geniuses from 
Pomerania are nunerous: General Fleld Marshal von Wrangel, Albrecht 
Graft von Roon, General Georg von der Marwitz and General Beseler 
were Pomteranians. Christtan von Kleist, "ho found a hero's death at 
Kunersdorf was a soldier and poet, Many great administrators and 
organizers cate from Ponnarania; anong then the General Posteaster 
Stephan, woo fs know even today. A particular and exceptional 
figure was Ernst Worltz Arndt, one of tha great leaders of the 
popular uprising In the wars of Ilberation: post, researcher and 
politician, One honors the forerunner of modern filght in Anklarer 
Litlenthaler. The great doctors Virchow, Blflroth and Schleich 
created tha cornerstones of nodarn sedicine. The face of tha 
Ponreranian landscape, felt with Horthern Garman rigour, are 
reflected In the warnth of Its contemplative people, and are 
nirrored in the art of those great painters of the German Ronant lc 
Perlod, Philipp Otto Runge and Caspar David Friedrich, sho were both 
Ponreranlans. 

Tha border territory on the ocean was from the very beginning the 
theatre of many battles. Ouring the Middle Ages, the Thirty Years 
War devastated It to the point of non-recogaltion and tore apart Its 
political unity. However, the Pornaranlans completely rebullt. The 
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Niddle Ages were also a great perlod for Poaneranian architecture, 
to which we ons the massive, Gothic cathedrals In Stettin, Stargard, 
Stralsuxd, Greifswald and Kolberg. Even many completely unknown 
Hlttia towns have ancient gates and mall retains. These four-sided, 
hazvy stone bulidings consist of a round shaft rising up freq a 
lower structure, reflecting the vallant Pormeranian. Only In the 
course of centurles did Ponterania again achiave unity, after having 
been disnenbered by the Westphalia Treaty, Part of Pommerania along 
with Rusgan were not reunified until! the Viena Congress of 1813. 
Hany later developnants are explained by that period. The Morld Nar, 
which nada It @ front territory across from Poland, again Ilnited or 
retarded Its progress, But precisaly In the difficult years of 
disorganization and hopelessnass, the Pomeranian stubbornly and 
unfilnchingly did his duty. The new period mith Its powerful 
Inpulses found the Potneranlans, those stubborn, Impatient people of 
enduring strength, prepared in thelr splrit. Their dislike for false 
glimnar and their strength and bel lef easily struck roots In these 
Great times: they were happy to be allowed to work and achleve. And 
on all of the battlefields of all tines, the Ponnaranian soldier has 
been the honor of 4 soldierly people. 
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One thing Is Important today: 
The Father land. 

And the flame of sacrifice 
throws each man to hls own. 


- Hoelderlin 
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